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By the Author of 4

for
Hamlin J. Andrus was instantly s

killed by the explosion of a bomb, in
v his office in Yonkers, on the morning
of Wednesday October 21. The condi-
tions indicated murder of a type most
abhorrent to the soul and revolting to
the physical nature.
No arrest will ever be made in this

case. That is the opinion xof the policeof Yonk.ers,
OS. and of the Pink-

erton detectives
>v employed to aid

T *n c^earln& UP t*1®

WltMrs. \\ mystery. Thus is
\kft \ \ preshadowed the

7 v \ \ end of what may
\ \ \ De canea tne

s ) \ \ practical side of

% ffl \ the investigation
1 r 1 of this tragedy,

t \ I the evil fame of 1

J which has been :

I cried around the

( II world. ^ÎI Is It possible to t
.I J proceed further in
/ / theory? Problems

y / seemingly far <

/ / mors obscure are i

/ presented in de- 5

tective fl c t i o n, '

^. and are plausibly *

solved. Suppose the Andrus case to ^
represent a "plot" partially worked
out, what would be the end of the J
story? That is the question which
the Journal has asked of Howard
Fielding, an autnor wnose slui-xco j

are distinguished by the great diffi-
culty of the criminal problems which !

they offer to the reader and the
closeness of the reasoning by which

^s* the solutions are attained. Excuse
for transferring this terrible tragedy
to the reader of fiction is furnished
by the present condition of the actualinvestigation, already mentioned. ]

The story deals.with the evidence'
as it exists, and the characters are \
real, with the exception of the two
detectives and a nameless person,

jj who enters as tne curtain is aDout 10

|[| fall..Edit6r.

I' *

| THE VISIBLE FAOTS.
Fj The work-day was beginning In the
11 medicine factory, as Yonkers people call

j it. The men had arrived, and the
i '

xtrnvo n rvl tt! r\ or QnOcofo rtr TInm_

|| lln Andrus, of the Arlington Chemical
Works, had just entered his office, and
President F. W. R. Eschman, of the
Palisade Manufacturing Cotppany, was

driving into the narrow yard that lies
between Palisade avenue and the long,
rambling structure.
Mr. Es<?hman drove his horse up to the

fence nearly opposite the main entrance
Ji of the building and dismounted from his

carriage. Suddenly he was aware of a
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sliocK, snarp and sudden like a blow; there
was the sound of a rattllnsr crash, as of
shivered glass; and, in the midst of it, a
lull biit quick report. For an instant the
ground quivered, and the red walls of the
long building seemed to reel in the tremblingair.
A murmur of excited voices grew ever

louder in the medicine building. Windows
were noisily raised. Tho main door was

flung open, whfle Mr. Eschman was still
struggling with his horse. A young man
rushed out, wild with excitement, his face
pale and contorted with horror.
"They have killed my father!" he cried,

In a choking voice.
He was Hiram Andrus, son of the secretaryof the Arlington Company. Mr.

Bschinan, facing hfm, could also l'nclude in
his glance the western side of a small
structure, one story in height, which adjoinedthe southern end of the factory.
There was a window in the^ side toward
him, or rather there had been, but at that
moment it was a ragged hole In the wall,
without glass or sash.
Upon the floor of the second room lay

:he body of Hamlin Andrus, a ghastly spec;ncle,Of the face little remained but the
chin. The trunk was torn open.
Mr. Andrue had been alone when the

explosion occurred. The room was rarely
ised by any one else. He had a desk by the
vestern window.merely a slanting board,
oreast high, upon which he wrote as he
mt on a tall stool. To the left of the desk
vas a big safe against the southern wajH;
:o the right, a smaller safe. The larger
mfe was open at the time of the tragedy;
he odher, which was Hamlin Andrus's pritrn^-ncnfn uroc lnnlrofl

Several fragments of the Iron shell that
had contained the explosive were found
In the walls, In the floor and In the ceiling.Two smnll pieces were found In the
heart of tho dead man.

II.

Theories and Discoveries.
The wildest theories were at once afloat,

ft was an Anarchist plot; It was an act of
revenge on the part of discharged employes;It was all a mistake, and John E.
indrus, the multi-milionaire brother of the
victim, had been aimed at. The most unjustand baseless rumor struck at Hiram

Andrus, only son of the mail who had perished.
He was questioned by the police, and his

3tory was soon told. He had left his house
a minute or two later than his father that
morning, hut as he rode a bicycle and his
father walked, Hiram had reached the
office considerably ahead. In accordance
with his daily custgm he had opened the
large safe and had put some books taken
from It and some letters on his father's
Anal* V»a/1 rrnnck a rlfatnnt nn rt"

of the factory, leaving the office just as his
father entered the building.
The most rigid questioning could not

shake him In that simple story.
The first day's Investigation was principallynotable for the number of persons

discovered who knew nothing about the
crime.
One notable exception appeared, howf-ac-tqry
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y of the Tuansgpes;
ever, In the person of one Kiley, gasfitter
and general utility man, employed in the R
factory. He asserted that on the Friday
preceding the catastrophe Mr. Andrus had ^
asked him for some pieces of gas pipe pi
with caps to fit them. He had furnished
the articles required later, and they answeredvery closely to the materials used js
in the construction of the bomb.
Iviley understood that Mr. Andrus wished

to use the gas pipe for purposes of ex-
f

periment. Mr. Andrus was an inventor of
the "tinkering" type.
Coroner Miles,, who had taken charge of

the case, and to a certain extent had elbowedthe police out of it, came across a 81

couple of wires protruding from the wall w

nr fnnlrorl nfflpp TllPV hflfl bftOTi

concealed by the desk when the desk had
been there. These wires were traced to h
the cellar, where they ran the whole length t]
of the factory building, connecting mean- ^
while with a battery of four cells.a Mesco g
dry battery.that was concealed In a closet. j.
These wires could be brought together so

as to complete a circuit, by means of an ^
ingenious device not necessary to explain g

here, further than to say that it was not n

gotten up by an expert electrician, but by
an ingenious person who knew the theory
better than the practice. The essential
point of the device was that it could be 11

operated from a small, unused shed on ^
the north end of the factory, the end furthestfrom Mr. Andrus's offices.

1c
III. E

The Visiting Detective. J
There Is an old fellow in New York who

has given the best years of his life to the
study of criminal mystery, and who comes

nearer to being the detective of romance
than does anybody else with whom the
present writer^ is acquainted. He has a dl

living income, and does very little work k

nowadays. Being an Irishman, as are all
real detectives (the Parisians are bogus),
he pronounces his first name in two sylla- 11

bles.Char-les Allen. a)

Mr. Allen called at the police station and a

examined the relics of the crime. h;

Having seen these things, he spent some
u

hours asking questions of various persons
dl

in the city, and at last drifted over toward ^

the scene of the critae. On Palisade avenuehe ran upon a special detective.well ^

known to him.who had been brought up
Ti

from New York to aid the investigation
and was working under the direction of
Coroner Miles.
"Look here," said Allen, "I want to have 1

a word with you." n

"I'm expecting the Coroner here every ^

minute," said Reagan, the "special."
"I'm also expecting somebody," replied n

Allen. "A young fellow who is working
up a little point In explosives for me.

Why haven't we had an inquest In this 0

case?"
"The Coroner Isn't ready. He has been t

delayed." r

"Don't you know that this delay Is an t

Injustice?" t
"To whom?" s

"To Hamlin J. Andruh," said Allen, "and t
to those who cherish his memory."
...|E
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"I don't think 1 Qu'te follow you," said st

eagan. a

"This delay Is making him out a suicide,"
lien rejoined. "If you can't follow the 11

/ldence you cap at least follow the news-
1

ipers. Now what's the evidence? Why,
ending the inquest, Kiley's story, which j*
only vaguely explained by rumors about

as stoves or other queer things that An- jr
rus wanted thpse pipes for.Kiley's stox>, s,

say,' makes 11 'p Vue 'tAjtyto,. uegree v

robable that Andrus made the bomb that v

llled him." t

"Some people think that he made it,"
lid Reagan, ".and that he killed himself k

1th it accidentally." a

Allen threw uP ids hands.
I t

"That is chilc'Ush," he cried. "They say K

e was experim enting with a burglar alarm \

iat would havs done more harm than any t

urglar pould. Admit, for the sake of ar- v

ument, that ht' was, would he have loaded h
with a bursting charge? Absurd! He t

ad no idea of testing its power. If he d

ad, how was he going to do it. On those 1

afes? Ridiculous! With Instruments of 11

ipfl«nrpnipnt? Where are thev? Where's ^

nything to sh<j»w that he intended to make 1

ny attempt t«) test the power of an ex-
1

losion? You can't show it. t
"Then a detecting charge.a mere fracIonof what was actually used.would have c
erved his tes't just as well. I leave to
lfants and iijibecilee the theory that he c
>aded that boijnb for the purpose of a test. u
ie would havo used a different explosive u
nyhow. and Jie would not have used nil
e had of it iri one test." t
"That's so," said Reagan. "He must
ive been murdered."
"By those wires in the cellar?" cried Al-

'

>n. "Preposterous I How could the mur- t
erer at the ot^r end of the factory have t
uown where Andrus was when he pulled j,is string? De' you suppose he peeked in t
irough the v indow, and, seeing Andrus j
1 the right place, ran a hundred feet j,
id pulled the string? What a risk! What s
slim chance of success! Suppose Andrus s
id gone to 'the safe.the most natural 8
ling in tne omeiueu uy me iron t
ior, his life I 'would have been safe, and p
e would pro) ably have suffered small inlry.Even oj1 the other side of the room I
is chances -^vould have been a hundred
mes better "ian Russell Sage's or Laid- f
iw's, for tht force of the explosion here a

nothing to vhat It was there. No, no;
won't do. hose wires, for the reasons

have statei and a hundred others, had
othing to d with the explosion of the ]
omb. And i cap all, there is the fact 1
hat the mat had a thousand friends and 1
o enemies; ad the further fact that no 3
iotive has b en suggested." ;

"Do you y urself hold the suicide thery?"deman >d Reagan.
irk. Isn't it far more n»nsonnh1f> 1
y* xxj uun ~.,

han the aecl "nt theory? Isn't it far more

easonable t n that wire-murder theory,
he like of Hich nobody ever heard of
efore? Did ou ever see work more charicterlsticof n individual than that wire

rigger devic was of Hamlin J. Andrus?"
"But, my fir sir. the suicide theorists

^

r ^
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Heart," "Stamps
c.
ty that those wires were strung as a blind
fter Andrus's death."
"Not impossible, but Improbable. It Is
lueh more likely that they were strung as
blind before his death, and by him. A

mrderer would hare been content with a
evlce In the bomb Itself; a suicide must
ave one that will survive the explosion
nd clear his name, and make no trouble
i the matter ofinarnnde.Then, too.
here was Andrus
?hen the explosion
ook place? Under y**

lie desk. How do I y y
now Because there / y|
re nC blood 6tains / /j
n the top part of / /
he desk, and no / / ^6^
pllnters of the desk j j
tic XVHIUU XXX CC1- I. a

ain of his wounds, /
rhere they ought to /^0
ave been had he IJ
een leaning on the 1
iesk when the bomb I
vent off. He was 1 \
nder the desk. Why? \ \ /
t was the best place \ \^
o escape accidental \ \
ibservation." \ \
"But, on the other \ \

land, we who have \ N.
tudied the man's \ \
haracter know that
le didn't commit suiide.Yet some of
s can't deny that he
lade the bomb."
"Then," said Reagan, "you hark back to
he accident theory."
"No, sir," cried Allen, "to the murder
heory. Admitting that Andrus made the
omb, we have no possible explanation
f his loadlngi It as he did. He never
ised explosives; he did not understand
hem. What would such a man naturally
ave done? Would he have risked his life
>ytampering with explosives^ Not at all.
le would have had somebody do that for
lm. He would have taken his bomb to
ome person whom he supposed to bo
killed In such matters, and he would havo
aid, 'Load me this with a charge that will
est the method of firing, but will not e*e

lode the bomb."
"Allen, is this pure theory?" exclaimed
teagan.
""NT- >» ill.. "It- lo fnr T hnva

ound the man. It Is he with whom I have
n appointment here."
"By heavens! You don't mean V
He whispered a name in Allen's ear.

The old detective nodded. Steps were

aeard in the hall. A young man entered
the room. He saw before him Allen, who
leld a pair of handcuffs in his hand. The
roung man paled as he saw the handcuffs,
and noted the expression on the faces of
the two detectives. Then he threw back
lis head with a great effort at self-control
and the next instant fell to the floor, overpoweredby his own tremendous struggle
with fear.
"I forgot to mention," said Allen, as he

lifted the man up, "that this fellow met
Mr. Andrus on his way to the office that
morning and gave him the bomb. It was
'timed' and it went off Just as Mr. Andrue
was tying it up under his desk in a place
which this fellow knew was prepared for
It." HOWARD FIELDING.
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